Connecticut College 

Digital Commons (a) Connecticut College 


Historic Sheet Music Collection 


Greer Music Library 


1861 

Your Blessing Dearest Mother 

Thomas H. Howe 


Follow this and additional works at: http://digitalcommons.conncoll.edu/sheetmusic 


Recommended Citation 

Howe, Thomas H., "Your Blessing Dearest Mother" (1861). Historic Sheet Music Collection. Paper 1247. 
http://digitalcommons.conncoll.edu/sheetmusic/1247 


This Score is brought to you for free and open access by the Greer Music Library at Digital Commons (3) Connecticut College. It has been accepted for 
inclusion in Historic Sheet Music Collection by an authorized administrator of Digital Commons (3) Connecticut College. For more information, 
please contact bpancier(5)conncoll.edu. 

The views expressed in this paper are solely those of the author. 





/ 7 


TO 


W 


Uliss Emma F.0onha ln 


Hi 


r-'- 

. % 


v v % ■ 


1 ' 





! . 


_« ' "'iLfr/t 

-:^£s=.r *■-’ 


Xiur blessing dearest Mother 



®= 


0R THE ' 


-_ 



Baston 

"ublishEd by Oliver Oitsan Ca 277 Washington St 

Firth.PonrUCa. J.Church Jr. J.C.Haynes&Ca. J.E.Gauld. C.C.CIapp&Co. 


■i ton, 


Emu 


Boston 


Phi fid? Boston 


.vrr- •: B-v^s, sC .Be (. JJ/jgs: l&ir/fy£&&Mu afAi l&t&utif Van 


' 






























3 


YOUR BLESSING DEAR MOTHER. 


T. H. Howe. 


Andante Con Moto, 





V 




t. s 




m 


M 


fj 




li 


m 


fX- — h Idj~ i -a 

—-f 3 1 




; i 


* 


m 


Your blessing dear mother ere I fall asleep, It may he my last, where you 
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